Your Government Protecting You 


Living saints 'mongst Cardinals? 
In humility, most would say they 
reached eminence in harder-headed ways. 


One, though, is as pure, amazingly, 

as could be. "He glows and that's no 
horseshit!" sputters their most salty 
urbanite. While the holy man says Mass, 


his houseboy occupies The Chair, 
phoning raunchy porno sites. At 


The National Security Agency 
a raw analyst takes note. Adds 
the worthy to his HYPOCRITES 


TO NAIL list. Intending thus to 
sweeten his retirement kitty. 


